











UNIT, DRESSED IN GERMAN UNIFORMS, RUNS INTO 
TROUBLE AT AN ENEMY ROADBLOCK... 


vy 
Thay've rumbled us! Let 
[gay ‘em have it, you guys! 
Sega 
B>s> 





SPRING, 1945... AN AMERICAN SPECIAL BA] 














Anything to oblige, Kingpin, 
* aid apart: But! mustbe Bock 
. so having lost contact with ¢! for teu af Lady Cyathia’s on 
special unit, the Yanks want you to 4iiq ‘ ‘aturday! 

take over the mission. You mus? stop Vasil “ 


the Germans blowing the Brai J CO up ; ] eA 
er Oridgo! arena wy : = 4 aia pote 


















the situation at the moment? 











P We're ready to blow the 
bridge the momen? the last 
of our boys are across, 





Next day, Flint, dressed os « German «+; for the §.S, have already dealt KX} 
Major, arrived at the bridge— with on American Special Unit. That's AY 
them over there —hu? they might See ; 
Ah, Levtnant—what exactly is Peay send more. y= XS 
wl 7 cy ios 4 R 
> =m % YY 


By Jove! There's one body 
e short. One of them may have 





















escaped! 









Herr Major. But we're on 












Wher guard... 













orders are to blow up the bridge 















Nearly all the Germans are across 
You have seen my papers, My - and the American artillery's aiming 
to miss the bridge. Wil just twiddle 
my thumbs till the Yanks get here. 













he German 
home guard! 


La 
= Ff VS 
inks! Rechs! Links! 

"—T Recht! Halt 


=> 








service, Herr Maj 
(= act os rearguard until the 





Oberst von Vei 


bridge is blown. 


© engineers. I’m 
lad of your 
Ip. 














4 “IRM 












FRAID HE’S DEAD!" . 
: WY 7 
© Oe Fate 





vig, LoS 


wy 









This is crazy! An elderly man 
end a bunch of young boys. 
% And one of them’s boon hit! 






Thank you—but 'mafraid)* jf 
he’s dead! What's your 
name? J7 
fd) ere Ty 
wx) ff Corporal Karl Brecht, You must get thi 
~ “LA rhis was my best frien youngsters out of he: 


He would have been 
teen tomorro' 








i A \ i 
We stay until the bridge is blown, 
Isn't it time you pressed the 
plunger? All our troops are 





er... porhaps 
batter give the - a 
ing another check. 
ee Sorry, old boy. I don’t like 
ing old mon-—but at 


1 didn't kill you! j ae 
x 




















Press it now, Maj 


or I'll shoot you 0 WA 
P| as cg 
‘ aS ] Ht WD.27.4,85 





KERR PLANS BAD PUBLICITY FOR BONZC! 


e BONZE = 
Mec 


it Pilot Jimmy 
Kells of the R. and two is 
on loan to the American 

@Y G: 


ir Force where they help 
crew a Flying Fortress known as the 

“Bonzo Express 
Sz 


ap 


skippered by Captain Tom 
is erpetual funk. 
and his a 


The plane is 


cr who 
Now 


Wl 


SS 


=e 
ph 





ica 
wi 
LY 


Nt 
S 


ia 
a 
Nt 


| 


== 


Upper turret 
covering port! 


3 


Enzo; the port gunner, stri 
fini iL 


The icy blast from tho XA 
hatch has frozen my. 

Y fingers! I can’t clea 

the blockage. 


ep 


TM 


It’s a massacre, Kells! The 
e Germans are too good for 
} ! 
p BI © Shut up, Kerr. They 
4 didn’t stop us plastering 
" é Ms | > tho target, did they? 
f And wo’re almost clear! 
: Z - q ‘ sy ‘ 
) 1’. @ EB 
Wy I / i if Hi ih eR 
TM ME iy MEA < j 
hi Mie if 
Myr) b 6 fi se 
MUMMY 
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“IT'LL BE SLAUGHTER AGAIN . . 





The Bongo Express eventually touched down sofely at its z : = 
base at Marenham, but Kerr was still a worried man, Dad should have pulled somo strings 
ee in the Senate back home to get m 
away from these suicide raids. I car 
understand it. Vl have to do 
something on my ownt 





Tomperary press officar 
required? That’s for me 
—1'm sure | could turn it 


to my advantage... Hoy, Jimmy — Kerr's Kerr had to pick up the correspondent at the local 


wangled a press officer railway station. 
job! He's to escorta | 
visiting war 
correspondent round 
the area! 









Then we'd better stop 
that! He'll be trying to 
give a bad impression of 

lr our work here! 

















A flat! And somebody's 
pinched the tools! 


Hoy, like a lift to the 
‘camp, Major — while 
Captain Kerr 
changes the flat? 


A 
Right — grab the tools i I 
hilo I fot clown his tyrost_ Xi | vant ; J 


Colly’s the name. tm 


from the “Eastern Z 
Yeah, I'm gonna ask the 


colonel right now! See ‘Oh, no! Flying with Kerr 
: give Colly a really bad 
improssiont 





A Limey-Amorican crew! That 
sure is some story! | must gat <4 
permission to fly with you guys 
on fomorrow’s mission. 





eee ers 
Soon the Bonzo Express was approaching the === a 


Dutch coast, 






But there was nothing Jimmy could do about it, 
‘and next day— 









1'm glad you're coming. You'll see 
just how these so-called 
battleships of the sky really 

form! 








i? be slaughter Er — that's right, Major. 
“YZ again, Colly! +~~-C We'll slaughter the Kraut 
fighters againt 










a i 


BA Mso-called? What does. 





gllhe AZ, 


Ci'm taking over, 
Kerr! $7 


O-ckay! I just want | 
fo shut my eyos! 


They're deadly, 
Colly! 


We just blow up that rocket 
S ahead of ust 


Evasive action, Major! 
We're approaching the 
target. You ought togo up 
7 frontnow and see the 


“A” 


Eombs right on the 
bution, Skipper! 


meoes 
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Colly hore — what 
happened? Have we 


cer hit? 


Bonzo here. We'll 
stay with you! 


.. Captain's orders, Major 
Colly. To protect Indiana’ 
Hayride! 
You can’t, Kells, You'll 
get us all killed! 


: - 
Were Somes Fee ee Our combined guns are X= 
aye We holding ‘em at bay, Major! 

\\" 4 as a —=— 


A\ 
\ 
\\ Glad to hear it, 


Sergeant, 





Meanwhile, Enzo’s gun had jammed 
‘again. But between trips, he'd thought 
ofasolution.. . 
Luke-warm coffee! 
That’s the answer! 


Shortly afterwards, American Thunderbolts 
chased off the German fightors, 


You did a great job, Kerr! Vl 
iblicity back home 





‘now, Major. Hope you. SS 3 5 Y 
enjoyed your flight! f That's one ruso of Karr’s 
iS Aas that has misfired badlyt 
Ms 9 I 2:97: 


NEXT WEEK—A new fighter joins the bombers— he’s a boxer! 





LLS 


TARS WHO FOUGHT THE PANZERS! 5 


THE FOOTBA 















wr heads down,men, 
rt out these Jerries! 



















A platoon of the British “De: 
Rats’? Army is ambushed by 
panzers of General Rommel’s 
German Afrika Korps. The 
British patrol are all members 
of Rats United, the erack |. * 
football team set up by football 

crazy Sergeant Arnold Breaker | 
in the besieged sea port of 
‘Tobruk. 


























Sounds like ono of tho 
panzers is getting close. 
@{ Gimmo a couple of grenade! 


























How d'you oxpect to stop a 
panxor with a gronade, ¥ 
Sergeant Breakor? xx} 














er ad 
Hold your fire. Crew of five in 
_Z¢ there! Wait until they're all J’) 





Qi 


an) 














10 “FOOTBALL’S IMPORTANT!” 


Breaker traversed the panzer's gun turret. 











D 
















e second tank's on 
the move, Sarge. 






(Right 
under cover! 





The other panzer has to come }° 





























‘Wow, Sarge! You Mt RR KG 
ne * *% 3 
eK : Me fx 


re = 
Don't hang about. | want the jel 
track on this one repaired. 1741 
{We're going to ride out of 











(You chaps are the football 
team known as Rats United, 
aren't you? Beat the officers’ 
team 11-0, what? 










later, on A-Four sector of Tobruk’s Sergeant Breaker and RN Ae 
defence perimeter— ting platoon reporting, 


Colonel Milton sent us to) — = 








That's why we were sont out here, sah! 
Colonel Milton’s revenge! He alms to 
make sure we miss our second match in } | 
the Tobruk Cup, It’s against the Arabs’ 
team in two dirys’ time. 










Atank! A Jerry panze 
Flying a white flag! 
AS ifJerry comes at us tonight as 
Tthink he will. ... and we 
beat him off, ll ask for 
permission for you to play 
your match, Sar'nt Breaker, 
Football's important for 


morale. irkeeps the lads’ }\. 
minds off the war. 

























Sergeant, but you're 
welcome. We can do with you. 


“LET SOMEONE ELSE HAVE A GO!” in 


Breaker’s men had taken a football to A-Four Sector. It was-soon in use, 
Foorball’s playod with the feet. 
Let’s see some ball control, then! 
Ge 





They're not bad! yay i 











‘All right, Spider! You're 
clever! Now let someone 
else have a go! 


7 SS 
kay, Alphonse. It's 


all yours! 


Py 








‘Alphonse, 73 dope! Waddaya 
want to kick it like that for? I 
not chasing it. 














16 OL don't say it’s lost! Sar‘nt 
Breaker will go barmy if igo 
* SS back without it. 











Guard this man. Do not 
shoot unless it is necessary. 
of Shots would signal the start \'\ 
Mh of our attack earlier than 








prisoners fall into the Germa 



























H.MS. Tiger was built at the famous John Brown yard _] Modelling _/ 


in Clydebank where the Queen Elizabeth, Queen Mary and 
Queen Elizabeth II were all built. She was originally 
designed as an improved “Swiftsure” class cruiser and 
was laid down in October, 1941, Launched in October 1945, 
it was 1959 before she was completed due to the work 
being suspended in 1946 and some redesigning being done. 
In 1969, she was refitted as an anti-submarine warlare 
cruiser when her aft turret was removed and a helicopter 
deck and hangar put in its place, She can carry four Sea 
King helicopters and is armed with 2 x 6 in. and 2 x 3 in. 
guns and 2 quadruple Seacat missile launchers. With a top 
speed of 30 knots, she has a range of well over 6000 miles 
at her economic cruising speed. 

Matchbox's 1/700 scale kit of the Tiger makes up into a 
feat little model. As with all kits of this scale, many of the 
parts are small and assembly is much easier if liquid glue 
is used. In the plans, it is recommended that the forward 
gun turrets are glued in place. However, it is quite simple 
to alter the pins so that the turrets can swivel by 
lengthening the pins slightly and putting a small piece on 
the bottom of the pin to keep it in place. This must be done 
and the turrets put in place BEFORE the main deck and the 
superstructure are glued in place. The rest of the 
construction is straight-forward but a pair of tweezers will 
help with those small pieces. 


VERDICT 


A neat, simple kit which gives good value for the money. | 















. Tiger pictured in th 
.A.T.0, exercise, 


mays 


HARD TIMES FOR A NEW SERGEANT! 





North Africa, 1942. Moses Rayker, a black 

American in a supply company behind the 

front line, earns promotion to sergeant and is 

posted to command a rifle squad in Baker 

Company. Rayker and his squad got to know 
one another the hard way . . 





These guys don’t take too 

kindly to. negro, so quess 

Rayker aims to break them 
before they break him, 
—=¢_Lieutenant! 


Rayker is certainly 
.Cpunishing those fellows, 
Sergeant Hubble. 


Corporal Gregg, you play it 
‘mighty cool fora guy robbed 
of his promotion. Everybody 
knows you should have had 

the squad. 


Don’t worry —~ I’m just 
giving this coloured boy 
his head till figure the 
time’s lah fo pullon the 
ad 


Rayker called @ halt 


Relax, Three Squad. 
You got all of five 
minutes. 








Private Coote, I'llremind 
you it is cookhouse chores 
for any man who gets bacle 
with «dry cantee: 
Huh? Er —sure, 


Sergeant 
Rayker! 















Ger fell in, Three 
Squad. Weill tele the 
short way back — just 


five m 














“WE MIGHT BE IN FOR SOME FUN!” 


The squed headed up the hill — 


Js that hill there part of 
b> the route, Sergeant 
We Rayker — or don't yo 
7 feel up to it? 
. y fe o” 


i Corporal Gres ¢ 5 It don’t matter, Jasco, It's 
purely delighted you i - 7” iow those two make out 
‘are entering into the MW fF : , that matters. We might be 
spirit of this training. ¥ in for some fun! 

h AS 





We've left the others way 
back, Corporal. Reckon it’s 
up to us two now. 





It's just up to me, 
Sergeant Rayker! 
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“THAT GUY MUST BE MADE OF IRON!” 


Well, reckon we done Keep coming, 
}, Sargeant Rayker. Three Squad! 


Hustle it! Hup, hup, 
ireckon not, ui 
Corporal Greg. 















‘An exhausted squad arrived back of eamp— 





Foot inspection before 
you dismiss. Hunker 
down and pull off then: 
boots. Blisters to be 
lanced before they 

yy _ fester 












But when Reyker reached 
his own bivouae— 


Urgh! Dunno how I held 
Lupover that last mile! 
_ 


is 







That nigra sure 
believes in pilin’ on 
the agony, 






The plotoon truck picked up 


<< Three Squad. 
Your easy time is over, 


Rayker. Come sundown 
{_we quit reserve and 


= my’ ead, but Yj: 
Okay, move it, you guys! {those guys I’m with ain't Jy 
We got a war fo fight! 2X exactly friendly either. 











K Okay, Sergeant Hubble. WD. 27.4.85 


NEXT WEEK—A minefield must be crossed—in the dark! 


\ Hi there, readers! Forty years ago this week, all eyes were on 
Europe, where the Nazis were raking @ proper pasting. Although 
the Allies were closing in on Berlin, Hitler's capital, there were still 
pockets of resistance to be overcome. in other parts of Germany, 


such as Bremen, the seaport, where flooding made things extra 
difficult for the attackers. 


Nepean 


| 


waa Aa 





The. LV-4° Butfalo 
yeoman service for 

part of World 
across water ol 


other craft le of the bigg 
ellington class. 
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SIMPSON IS reek’ — BY A SEABEE! 





he Pacific, 1943 — and a select 
group of Seabees, under the (7 
command of U.S. ine Corps 
Major Art Simpson, has been formed | -; 
to tackle the most hazardous | 
construction jobs on and behind the 

i Two Seabees, Murphy 


A, are ina captured Jap 
tank which has fallen 









ie ! a! / 
Come on, pal! We gotta }/ 


ad Wg 


WY tm trying, ‘Morphy! But my x 
leg hurts like crazy. The 
wound where that Jap shot ji 
me must have om up 


We gotta got to the BX 
bridge, Hodges —and 
the only way is to hit 
those dept} 


Ry ai 


J ilies aya sirt Vm with you all 
aagy the way! 













[Holy cow! It’s going! 
Jump, Goodman — 
LUMP! 





Goldarn it — he’s not 
ing to make it! An‘ I 
don't know if lam 


Boy, am I glad to 100 ) 
those guys! 








A, (Jeepers! You two look as though the Seabees had completed their task 
‘you've been through the SY ii dan’t look 100% 
Hey — where you off to ! pte 


“WE MUST BE TOO LATE!” 19 


#§— That bridge is gonna outlive us 
=== all! Now get those tanks across 


P===" before | tell your colonel you're jg 
= foo chicken to try! janet 


Come out with your 14 : [Suddeniy—[ tieute 
oh fet hands raised so we can \ 5 
ioe is 


7 je: Mi d\ ie MM Relax, sir. We designed it 
atthe GENS Mil jest right. You could run the 
% North Pacific railroad over J 





= 


It's the major! An’ hi 


‘ Hadn't you better 
(see the medics, sir? } 


ZG A ‘ PT 11's gone! We must be =" 
7 4 foo late! 


Sa 
Later! Getting those two 
guys up is the most Jay 
important thing. 


Gi : ; : te ‘ 
im hs mk Cte Tie it round yourself, 
ley, you guys — gonna Wat y " x i’ Murphy! Then all you } 
leave me sittin’ here, f a gotta dois swing 
i } across and we'll haul 
Look! It’s r D 4 
! ip ig 1 
(murphy! Throw ig a j ddd gd vl 
{ him a rope! i iy pitas 


: 


“YOU DIDN'T TRY HARD EN 
2, Beas _ 





Ze 


MM Nice and easy does i 
1 got a score or two to 
settle before | cash it 
ay my chips. 


OUGH!” 


Goodman's leg slowed 
him down, He didn't 
stand a chance! 






In 
What happened, 


Murphy? Where's 


tank! It was Simpson’s 
goldarned fault! 


‘ f He went down with the } 


So where were you, 
Major? You said you 
to get help! 


Li 


Cees but there was a 


Chief. 





ip. pressing charges. 
tl Aturphy slipped and 
b 








— so it’s the least we can do, 
And I'm going to put him in for 
the Silver Star. ; 
AN 
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Goodman? 


Loosing a buddy is never 
casy, Murphy. know 
how youfeel. yy 





WA 
UNNNGGGHHH!, 
Naw 


s\ hard enough: 
Ny ae : 
i? Jeepers! That's gonna cost 
Murphy ten years in the yl 
: brig! 





the major’s got a 
heart after all. yam 
| OPP aaa 


Yeah, sir... and all that 

time I thought that was ice YAN 
IY water running through his 

PN Wer veins! yur 


Memorials and medals — 
what goad are they? 
Goodman would still be alive if 
it wasn’t for that gung-ho 


S\\\) 

Take it easy, Murph. The 
major won't forgive you for 
bopping him a second time. 


Vil have to keep an eye on 
Murphy from now on. That big 
ox has a quick temper —and 


Holy cow! It’s the 
admiral himself: 














You navy guys sure 
dream up some pretty 
wi 


‘ou men have achieved all that was 
i“ ideas, sir! 


xpected of you — and more. Which is 
y why I decided to come personally to 

tell you about your next job... the 
construction of a floating harbour! 


The next island we hit has no NR 
harbou Mt 
e Se were soon k, ——$____———— 
The Seabees were soon at worl Coeur figure} 


‘s gonna take you, 5 SAGuisNaniestes Ai 













jeutenant? WM about four days, sir. | know 


how you hate not getting any 
action, but you're jest gonna’) 


y. have to wait. y 





So we build it now and )s 
float it out there! Neat, 











— But what's that, sir? Machino J 
guns... crates of 





ua "a 
We'll be riding aboard that |. 
floating harbour — and it’s {J 

gonna be a rough srip. There 

are Jap ships inthe area. . . 

= and submarines. And all we 

7 of fo protect us is one old 

Our insurance polley, Ciel The Lockerora destroyer tha 

admiral didn’t mention there gonna do the towing and 


was a catch to this job — he / 
figured he'd leave that up to me. what wacarry oursolves! iy, 


NEXT WEEK: Jap Zeroes hit the Seabee: 






s’ camp! 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
NUMBER CODETWO 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 
4.10,3.3.1 en 


IB 16) 071.0 
18:19.16,14.3,2.13,-' 
26.13.2518. 


























10.13 
Fingerprint Kit 























Dear Warlord, 
Here isa short quiz for fellow agents. 

1. What is the motto of the Parachute Regiment? 

2, Which popular automatic pistol has been 
service with the S.A.S. for many years? 

3. What is the full name of the Tommy gun? 

4. Which two beaches did the Americans land on 
during D-Day? 

5. What does V.T.O.L. stand for? 

14.25.19.10, 17,18.3.14.6.3.12.17,13.12., 

12,3.21,1.25.17.18.10,3. 

(Secret Agent Stamp) 


ANSWERS 


3 





ssupur’y 
ue JO AAPA, INIA “Ss SYRIA, pur nyRUIC “py 
Fs atl Nea Sent | AAU 
“puis “gf Sunpdw Jo4 IY wy if 46. Yi 

ssl Secas anactkcalen tae ts 4.25.16.12.6.25.1 

Nothing like a poser or two to get the old grey “(Warlord Belt) i 
matter ticking over. How did you chaps fare? Full EG a 
marks, I hope! oF lain ld split 
Flint Mh 

















Dear Warlord, 

This is the badge for my group, WAS — Warlord Attack Soldiers. 
The only problem is that | am the only member. If there are any 
Warlord agents in 17.18.13.12,.3.10.3.7.5.6. or 


St ASIEN B AE Tess 14.25.16.9., I'd like to meet up with 
em. 

12,7.1.6.13.10.25.47. 6.13.17.9.7,12.17., 
21.13,16.1.3.17,18.3.16. 14,25.16.9, . 

(Spycraft Book) 


For WAS, here's 1S — Instant Service! All agents in the mentioned areas are 
requested to look out for Agent 6.13,17.9:7.12.17. and make themselves known to him. 


Wear your winged badges, give the W-for-Warlord sign and moet new chums and 
colleagues! 


25.16.12, 13, im Flint 


(Finge; : 
eerptint Kit) WARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP IE RESTRICTED TO TIE UK, IRE, AND 
Se Ea ae BEPO. MAMBLERS. 


ADDRESS \ CECOMEA HIKER? 
i SPM SECRET rer 
M ‘SHIPCT SEVO TOUR MHITE AVVO MOORESS. 


TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER wo 27.4.05 ON ee ak GOR FOL POSTHC ORCES TO (UHR Ot 
ey SORE) AUPE/UT: CLUS TO MARES ABOOE: 














Dear Warlord, 

My grandad was a 
corporal in the army. One 
day his platoon was square- 
bashing and my grandad 
was marching at the head of 
the platoon. All of a sudden 
he heard the sergeant shout, 
“ About turn!" 

My grandad turned 
round and saw the rest of 
the platoon standing at 
easo—ten yards back! An 
onlooking officer said, 
*” Next time he does that, let 
him carry on—the world’s 
round!” 

4.1 3,40,7.12, 
18.19,16.12.26,19.10.10., 
2.19.12,17.18.25.26.10.3. 
(Spycraft Book) 


Ho could always have put a 
boomarang in his pack! 


9.3.12.2.3.16.10.3,23., 
6.25.16.10.13.21, 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


25.12.2.16.3.21, 
21.7.10.9.3.17., 

) 25,23,10,3.17.26,19.16.23, 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 


roll you " 
eam 6 Yee 
called . erhaPiefence 

geabees 


shot. 
icingPi™ 
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24 A BOAT TRIP TO DANGER — FOR THE JAPS! 








haung V fought in the mangrove s 
narrow waterways of Burma, z 
expected. Then 
with small boats, ives on the scene. He 
i z crew and now he intends to pick the best boat — wh 
This blooming place is crawling Jas just happens to be Japanese! With the help of a native 
with leeches, Sarn‘t-Major! guide, he and his crew set out to get it, 








~~ (_ blood, lad. My skin's so tough they 
break their little teeth on it! 


Silence, you swabs! {can 
hear something. 






There — must be a Jap patrol 


beat! Take the sampan into the 
reeds. 2 





Ho’s coming with us all the way, 
Hartley. So tell him he either earns the == 
goods you promised him—or I'll 
scramble his brains right here and, 
now! = 


As the immediate danger 
passed— 







What's the matter with ) ~ 
A the guide, Hartley? _/ =| 


Fn 








9 






We're in the Jap lines and the 

poor beggar’s scared out of his 

its, sir. He wants to go back. 
in ay 


We made it just in timo! 
Wouldn't like to have tangled 
with that! . ki we 








The skipper doesn’t \— 
mess about, Sarn't- 


ce 
Aye, jus? you remember that 
if you ever fancy getting on 
the wrong side of him, Baker! 
cena 


aS 
He looks half- 

asleep! Some 

sentries never 
tf think it’s going to 
happen to them — 
‘ until it does? 


‘No one’s noticed. Let’s hope 
the rest of the plan goes as / 


SN ARNT Ga 
The CSM should be 
chucking his second 
grenade just about now. 
That should keep those 
dovils busy! 


There she is, Skipper 
—a brand new MTB! 


Remember — stick together. If 
anyone gets lost, we can't waste 
— time looking for him. 
= a 


1 just hope that boat's where ¥ 
the guide said it was — an 
not out on patrol. 








26 —— NAILED OUR —— “i 


Clancy and Boker havied themselves on to 


the MTB. Start the engine and let’s get a 


ouf of there! 


It sounds like we've stirred up 
a hornets’ neshout, there! 


Machine-gun in that 
observation tower! If one 
“(of those tracers hits our) 
fueltank... 


We did it, Skipper! We've got our 
boat — and got clean away! 


Nice work, lads! ‘All itneeded was a 
z bit of team effort. 

















is it curtains for Clancy? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


EVERYTHI 


‘Tiw Footbal Gans. y 


Professional football at your fingertips 































WATCH 
THIS 
MAN 


HE'S 

GOING 

INTO 

BATTLE 

and you 

can march 

tight beside him by 

getting COMMANDO War 

Stories .. . All the thrills 

of the war on Land, at 

Sea, and in the Air... the 

blaze of actidn told in 
brilliant pictures... 








Ramember the password— 
€ommando 


War Stories in Pictures 
22p each 


a 
POEHLER EO 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


POOP SH SS ES TEESE 


FANTASTIC! 174 fags plus 130 
coats of arms. in colour free. 
Request approvals, L.. P. Dera, al 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fit 
250 stamps free when first ‘appl. 
ing tor our approvals, Birch, 
Wayside Road, St Leonards, 
Ringwood, Hants, 
































CONDITIONS. 

All advertisements are accepted 
conditionally copy being 
approved, and, if not inserted, 
any money paid will be refunded, 

While every effort will be mode 
to. insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no guarantee con 
or will be given for such 
insertion and no liability will be 
accepted for omissions oF 
inaccuracies, or for any 
Consequence arising therefrom, oF 
for damage to or loss of ony 
blocks, transparencies or art work. 

The Publishers reserve — the 
tight. to alter, modify, suspend ot 
cancel any advertisement at any 
time without notice. 

‘Advertisements are occepted only 
‘on condition that the advertiser 
watronts that the advertisement 
does not in any woy contravene the 
provisions of the Trade Descriptions 
Act, 1968, of the Business Adver- 
tisements (Disclosure) Order, 1977, 

The placing of an order shall be 
considered as acceptance of these 
conditions. 
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BMY Two FAVOURITE WARLORD STORIES arc... 





El THE WOSTORIES Tune LEAST ARE. 











28| Code-Name WARLORD “FILTH TRAIT TORI” 


Continued from P4. _|/ right, youkids, keep your 
— eads down and stay under 
ies cover! : i 











I'm Simpson, Special 
Operations Unit! Right, 
you little varmints—out 


Warlord—British agent! 
Sent to take over your 
mission to keep the 
bridge intact. 


hanged my men. Now 
this lot will pay for it! 











Gil | now how you fool, J Into that 
Colonel, but I can’t condone collar, lads! 


se) Thank you, Warlord, Bur 
I shall still shoos you 
if |get the chance! 


== 7 |(e~ 

Yeah, perhaps 
you're right, 

Okay, we'll lock 


Istill day the only good | 
German is adead one. 














“YOU GOLDU 


Meanwhile— 


NED, STUPID LIMEY?"" 29 






Now we'vecutthe )Zz= ‘ . 
connections to the Lz F Pull! C'mon, 
charges, all we've got lt 

fo do is wait, 
2 BFF 
















I think f hear tanks 
in the distance. 




















it, back to where 
e left our guns! 


Gut, there they are. 
‘Il show them! 











{ 


Flint and Simpson whirled as " > . y 
the young lady'churged F \ 
we 


Pa 
Don’t kill them! i ‘ 
They're only kids? d 


Se 





Thon @ stick 
grenade exploced 


lives. He is only 
stunned. 


ET lth: 
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30 __ \\WE CAN BLOW THE BRIDGE!’ 


When Flint recovered Minutes later 


Ach! Then I'll try to do 
it myself! Guard him well! 


ml Show us how to 
| reconnect the charges or 
SEY I'll shoot you! 


‘e done it! We 
an ne jaw the bridge! 





ae cross the bridge. ¥ 


Flint leaped of the Vil have your 
nearest German boy— rifle, son! 











We've foiled you, Wy 
Britisher. The tanks, 
























That's yourexplosive : 
wires severed again! 


Now all get down. The 
6 Yonks are firing at you. 
When they got closer you 
can surrender, 
i 















I won't surrender! We 


must defend the 
Fatherland! 
i 
Si 


= The little fool's ain to 


i get himself killed, 
CL 





cs jim 











(Sorry, Korl, but it was 
for your own good! | 
aimed to stun. 














What ho, old bean. Warlord’s 


the name, British Secrot 
Service, These chappies 
are my prisoner: 














Right! March 
them off, Karl. 








Aftention! 
Straighten yourself 
up! Heads high! 








Thanks for keeping the bridge 
open, pal. Wo'll push on and 
gain as much ground as we can. 











hey performed their duty well. Just 
95 British lads would if attacked by 
(any invaders. Atleast now they'll 

2 survive the war. 






ai 


Links! Recht! 
Links! Recht! 












oat 
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NEXT WEEK—More death-defying thrills with Flint! 
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BECOME A SECRET TRANS FORMERS TIME WARRIOR 
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WITH THIS AUTOBOT WATCH. ONLY £4.49, srirccts 


Join forces against the Evil Decepticons, with this 
incredible Autobot watch. 

Press the secret button, to reveal a fantastic 
digital display. 

Synchronise date and time on the LCD, ready for 
the next Autobot mission. 

To get your Autobot watch, cli 

S54 \ and save a total of 4 Robot Points from 
isa \ your Trans Formers packages. 










J ARobot Point looks like this, and can be 
——~ fourid on the back of all your Trans Formers packages. 


Complete the coupon and send 4 Robot Points with a 
cheque or postal order for £4.49 (£3.99+50p postage and packing), 
made payable to Portgrove Limited at: AUTOBOT WATCH OFFER, 
Portgrove Limited, PO BOX 45, Warrington WAI 4SB, 














PLEASE ALLOW 28 DAYS FOR DELIVERY. OFFER ENDS ON 31st 





